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INTRODUCTION, 


NPE AK, Satyr, for there’s none can tell like thee; 
) Whether ’tis folly, pride, or knavery, 
iat makes this difcontented land appear 
fs happy now in times of peace, than war: 
hy civil feuds difturb the nation more 
ian all our bloody wars have done before. 
Fools out of favour grudge at knaves in place; 
d men are always honeft in difgrace! 
‘€.court preferments make men knaves in courfe ; 
t they who would be in them would be worfe, 
-S not at foreigners that we repine, 
ould foreigners their perquifites refign, 
€ grand contention’s plainly to be feen : 
‘get fome men put out, and fome put in. 
r this our fenators make long harangues ; 
d florid members whet their polita’d tongues ¢ 
fefmen are always fick of one difeafe ; 
2 good penfion gives them prefent eafe: 
at's the fpecific makes them all content 
th any king, and any government. 
od patriots at court-abufes rail, 
d all the nation’s grievances bewail ; 
| When the fov’reizn balfam’s once apply’d, 
2 zealot never fails to change his fide ;- 
1 when he muft the golden key refign, 
B tailing {pirit comes about again. 
10 fhall this bubbl’d nation difabufe, 
ule they their own felicities refufe ? 
0 at the wars have made fuch mighty pother, 
! now are falling out with one another ; 
th needlefs fears the jealous nation All, 
| always have been fav’d againitt their will; 
io fifty millions fterling have ditburs’d, 
be with peace and too much plenty curs’d: 


| 
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Who their old monarch eagerly undo, 

And yet uneafily obey the new. : 
Search, SaTYR, fearch; a deep incifion make; — 

The mollont S sity ong, the antidote’ s too weak. | 

Tis pointed truth “mutt manage this difpute, 

“And ioraers ENGLISH Englifhmen confute. 

Whet thy juft anger at the nation’s pride, . 

And, with keen phrafe, repel the vicious tide. | 

To Englifhmen their own beginnings fhow, 

And af them, ‘hy they flight their neighbours fo P 

Go back to‘elder times and ages paft, 

And nations into long oblivion catt ; 

To old Britannia’s youthful days retire, | 

And there for Zrue-Born Englifhmen enquire : | 

Britannia freely will difown the name, 

And hardly knows herfelf from whence they came} 

Wonders that they, of all men, fhould pretend ‘* 

To birth and blood, and for a name contend. 
Go back to caufes where our follies dwell, 


And fetch the dark original from Hell : 
Speak, SATY¥R, for there’s none like thee can tell. 


AE is Uy 


True - Born Englifhman, 


PART od 


W7 HEREVER God ereéts a houfe of prayer, 
The Devil always builds a chapel there ; 

_ And ’twill be found, upon examination, 

‘The later has the largeft congregation ; 

_ For ever fince he firft debauch’d the mind, 

He made a perfea conqueft of mankind, 

| With uniformity of fervice, he 

Reigns with a general ariftocracy. 

No nonrconforiming fects difturb his reign, 

For of his yoke there’s very few complain ;_ 

| He knows the genius and the inclination, 

_AAnd matches proper fins for every nation, 

He needs no ftanding army-government, » 

He always rules us by our own confent. 

His laws are eafy, and his gentle fway 

‘Makes it exceeding pleafant to obey. . 

The lift of his vicegerents and commanders 

Outdoes your Cefars, or your Alexanders: 

They never fail of his infernal aid; | | 

And he’s as certain ne’er to be betray’d, 

‘Thyo’ all the world they {pread his vaft command, 

And Death’s eternal empire is maintain’d : 

‘They rule fo politicly and fo well, 

4s if they were Lords Juftices of Hell! 

ie ve 33 A athe ; ars a ea(srn . Bes Duly 


6 THE TRUE-BORN ENGLISHMAN, 
Duly divided to debauch mankind, 
And plant infernal dictates in his mind. 
Prive, the firft peer and prefident of Hell, 
To his fhare Spain, the largeft province, fell. 
The fubtle prince thought fittelt to beitow 
On thefe the golden mines of Mexico, 
With all the filver mountains of Peru ; 
Wealth which, in wife hands, would the world undo; 
Becaufe he knew their genius to be {uch, 
Too lazy and too haughty to be rich: 3 
So proud a people, fo above their fate, 
That, if reduc’d to beg, they'll beg in ftate. 
Lavith of money to be counted brave, 
And proudly ftarve, becaufe they fcorn to faves 
Never was nation in the world before 
So very rich, and yet fo wery poor. 
.Lust chofe the‘torrid zone of Italy, 
Where blood ferments in rapes and fodomy ; 
Where fwelling veins-o’erflow with livid {treams, 
With heat impregnate from Vefuvian flames ; 
Whofe flowing fulphur forms infernal lakes, | 
And human body of the foil partakes : ; 
There nature ever burns with hot defires, “ 
Fann’d with luxuriant air from fubterranean fires ¢ ‘ 
Here undifturb’d in floods of fealding Iuft, . 
Th’ infernal king reigns with infernal guft. ‘ 
Drunk’wveEss, the darling favourite of Hell, 
Chofe Germany to rule ; and rules fo: well, 
No fubjeéts more obfequioully obey, 
None pleafe fo well,:or are fo pleas’d as they. 
‘The cunning artift manages fo well, 
te lets them bow to Heav’n, and drink to Hell. 
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vether by: Luther, Calvin, oy by Rome, : 
ey tail for Heav’n, by wine he fteers them home, ~ 
JNGOVERN’p. Passton fettl’d firft in Frances Up 
vere mankind lives in hafte, and thrives by chane 
dancing nation, fickle and untrne ; diss 
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Prompt the infernal digtates to obey, 

And in Hell’s favour none more great than they. 
‘The Pagan world he blindly tends away, 

And perfonally rules with arbitrary fway. 

The mafk thrown off, Plain Devil his title ftands, 


And what elfewhere fhe tempts; he there commands. 


There, with full guft, th’ ambition of his mind 
Governs, as he of old in Heav’n defien’d. 
Worthipp’d as god, his painim’ altars f{moke, 
-Embru’d with blood of thofe that him invoke. 
‘The rett by deputies he rules as'well, 
And plants the diftant colonies of Hell. 
By them his fecret power he well maintains, 
“And binds the world in his infernal chains. 

By Zeal the Irifh; and the Rufs by: Folly; 
Pury. the Dane; the Swede by Matanchély ; ; 


By ftupid Ignorance the Mufcovite ; 


pidehie Chinefe by a child of Hell, cal?d Wit; 
Wealth makes the Perfian too ed inate c : 

) And Poverty the Tartars defperate. 

|The Turks and Moors by Mah’met he fubdues + 
| And God-has given him leave to rule the Jews. 


| Rage rules the Portuguefe, and Fraud the Scots 3. 


| Revenge the Pole, a and Avarice the Dutch 
| Satyr, be-kind, and draw a filént veil, 
| Thy native England’s vices to conceal ; 

| Or, if that tafk’s impoffible to do, 

| At leaft be juft, and thew her virtues too :— 
Too great the firft, alas!” the laft‘too few ! 
. England, dnteniowr as yet, es led lay 3 
| Happy, had fhe remain’d fo to this d ay, 
| And not to ev’ry nation been’ a-pre 

Her open harbours, and her fertile plains, 
(The merchants eloty thefe, and thofe the fwains) 
To ev ’ry barb’rous nation have betray’ d her ; | 
| Who conquer her as oft as they invade her. 
So beauty, g guarded but by innocence, ‘ 
That ruins her which fhould bé ‘her defence. 
| Incraritupe, a devil of black renown, 

| Poffefs’dvher very early for his own: 
An ugly, furly, fullen, felfith. fpirit, 
us 10 Satan’s work perfeGtions’ dod inherit 
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®econd to him in malice and in force, 
All devil without, and all within him worfe. 
He made her firft-born race to be to rude, 
And fuffer’d her to be fo oft fubdu’d : | 
By fev’ral crowds of wandering thieves o’er-run ; 
Often unpeopl’d, and.as oft undone. ne Ve 
While every nation that her powers reduc’d, . 
Their languages and manners foon infus’d. y 
From whofe mix’d relics our compounded breed 
By fpurious generation does fucceed ; pve 7 
Making a race uncertain and uneven, S 
Deriv’d from all the nations under heaven. :: 
The Romans firft with Julius Cefar came, a 
Including all the nations of that name, a bhai 
Gauls, Greeks, and Lombards, and by computationg — 
Auxiliaries; or flaves of ev’ry nation. . ' a 
With Hengift, Saxons; Danes with Sueno came, ‘ 
In fearch of plunder, not in fearch of fame. b3 
Scots, Picts,.and Irifh, from th’ Hibernian fhore;  _ 
And conquering William brought the Normans o’ery — 
All thefe their barb’rous offspring left behind, \ 
The dregs of armies, they of all mankind: 
Blended with Britons who before were here, ‘E 
Of whom the Welch ha’ bleft the character. 
From this amphibious ill-born mob began 
That vain ill-natur'd thing, an Englifhman,. __ . 
“The cuftoms, furnames, languages, and manners 
Of all thefe nations are their own explainers: 
Whofe relics are fo lafting and fo ftrong, 
They ha’ left a Shibeleth upon our tongue ; 
By which with eafy fearch you may diftinguifli 
Your Roman-Saxon-Danifh-Norman Englith. 
The great invading Norman let us know, 
What conquerors in after-times might do; 
Toev’ry mufqueteer he brought to town, 
He gave the lands which never were his owns 
When firft the Englifh crown he did obtain, 
He did not fend his Dutchmen home again : 
No re-affumption in his reign were known: 
Davenant might there ha’ Jet his Book alone. 
No parliament his army could difband, 
He rais’d no money, for he paid in land, 
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He gave his legions their eternal ftation, 
And made them all freeholders of the nation ; 
‘le canton’d out the country to his men, 
And ev’ry foldier was a denizen. 
Phe rafcals thus entich’d; he call’d them Lords, | 
lo pleafe their upftart pride with new made words ; I 
ind Doom/day-Book his tyranny records. 
And here begins our ancient pedigree, 
Phat fo exalts our poor nobility : 
Dis'that from fome French tro 
Who with the Norman Baftard 


s and fome the fpear, } 
, forfooth, did wear. 


lay give a title to the lands poffeft ; 

ut that the longeft fword fhou’d be fo civil, 

o make a Frenchman Englith, that’s the devil. 
Thete are the heroes who defpife the Scotch, 

nd rail at new-come foreigners fo much ; 

prgetting that themfelves are all deriy’d 

rom the moft feoundrel race that ever liv’d : 

horrid crowd of rambling thieves and drones, 

‘ho ranfack’d kingdoms, and difpeop!’d towns. 

he Pid and painted Britons, treach’rous Scot, 

; hunger, theft, and rapine, hither brought ; 

orwegian pirates, buecaneering Danes, 

fhofe red-hair’d offspring everywhere remains : 

ho, join’d with Nortan-French, compound the breed) 
liom whence your Tre-Born Enslifamen proceed. 

And left, by length of time, it be pretended, 

pe climate may this modern breed ha’ mended ; 

B | Wife 
| 
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Wife Providence, to keep us where we are, 

daily with exceeding care: 
aot atatemnge (i OE fink, the jakes where fhe 
Voids all her offal outcaft progeny | en 
From our Fifth Henry’s time, the {trolling bands | 
Of banifh’d fugitives from neighb’ring lands 
Have here a certain fanctuary found : 
Th’ eternal refuge of the vagabond ; 
Where, in but half a common age of time, 
Borr’ wing new blood and manners from the clime, — 
Proudly they learn all mankind to contemn, 
And ali their race are True~Born Englifhmens j 

Dutch, Walloons, Flemmings, Inithmen, and Sco 
Vaudois, and Valrolins, and Hugenots, 
In good Queen Befs’s charitable reign, 
Supply’d us with three hundred thoufand men. 
Religion, God, we thank thee, fent them hither ; 
Priefts, proteftants, the Devil, and all together : 
Of all profeffions, and of ev ry trade, 
All that were perfecuted, or afraid ; 
‘Whither for debt, or other crimes they fled, 
‘David at Hackelah was ftill their head. 

The Offspring of this mifcellaneous croud; 
Had not their new plantations long enjoy’ds 
But they grew Englifhmen, and rais’d their yotes_ 
At foreign fhoals of interloping Scots. 
‘Vhe royal branch from Piét-land did fucceed, } 
With treops of Scots and {cabs from north by Twe 
The feveti firft years of his pacifick reign : 
Made him and half his nation Englifhmen. i 
Scots, from the northern frozen banks of Tay, id 
With packs and plaids, came whigging all away 5) 
"Thick as the locufts which in Egypt {warm’d, . 
With pride and hungry hopes completely arm’d 57 
With native truth, difeafes, and no money, 7 
Plunder’d our Canaan of the milk and honey. 
Here they grew quickly lords and gentlemen, 
And all their race are Zrve-Born Englifhmen. 

The civil wars, the common purgative, 
Which always ufe to make the nation thrivey, 
Made way for all the {trolling congregation «© 
Which throng’d in pious Charles’s reftoration. |] 


> 
4 
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‘The Royal Refugee our breed reftores, 
With foreign courtiers, and with forei 
And carefully re-peopl’d us 
Throughout his lazy, 

‘With fuch a bleft and 

As much illuftrates ou 


2 


gn whores ; 


lood ; 


| 
; 


glifh peers fupply : 
| lif pride they may contemn 
chomberg and Portland, new made noblemen. 
French cooks, Scotch and Italian whoreg, 
Vere all made lords, ogenitors, — 
eggars and baitards 
tuch multiply’d the ie 
Vho will be all, e’er one fhort age runs o’er, 
$s true-born lords as thofe We had before, 
hen to recruit the commons he prepares, 
nd heals the Jatent breaches of the wars 
he pious purpofe better to advance, 
‘invites the banifh’d Proteftants of France; 
‘ther, for God’s fake and their own, they fled, 
me for religion came, and fome for bread : 
vo hundred thoufand pair of wooden fhoes, 
ho, God be thank’d, had nothi 
) Heaven’s great praife did for 
»> make us ft 
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Whofe children will, when riper years they {ees 
Be as ii-natur’d, and as proud as We 3 
Call themfelves Englith, foreigners defpile, 
Be furly, like us all, and jut ag wile. 

Thus, from a mixture of all kinds, began 
"That het’rogenous thing, An Englfhman: 
In eager rapes, and furious Luft begot, 
Rewixt a painted Briton and a Scot ; 1 SO 
Whofe gend’ring offspring quickly learn’d to bow, 
And yoke the heifers to the Roman plough : 
From whence a mongrel half-bred race there came; 
With neither name for nation, {fpeech, or fame 5 
In whofe hot veins new mixtures quickly ran, 
Infus’d betwixt a Saxon and a Dane: 
While their rank daughters, to their parents jul, 
Receiv’d all nations with promifcuous luit. 
is naufeous brood directly did contain 
Phe well extracted blood of Englifhmen : 
Which medley, caniton’d in a heptarchy, 
A rhapfody of nations to fupply ; 
Among themfelves maintain’d eternal wars; 
And ftill the ladies lov’d the conquerors. 

The Weftern Angles all the reft fubdu’d ; 
A bloody nation, barbarous and rude := 
Who, by the tenure of the fword, pofleit 
One part of Britain, and fubdu’d the reft. 
And, as great-things denominate the {mall, 
"The conqu’ring part gave title to the whole. 
The Scot, Pict, Briton, Roman, Dane fubmit, 
And with the Englifh-Saxon all unite : 
And thefe the mixture have fo clofe purfu’d, 
The very name and memory’s fubdu’d ; 
No Roman now, no Britain does remain : 
Wales {trove to feparate, but ftrove in vain: 
‘The filent nations undiftinguifh’d fall ; 
An Englifhman’s the common naine for all: 
Fate jumbl’d them together, God knows how ; 


Whate’er they were, they're True-Born Englifo now. 4 
The wonder which remains is at our pride, {4 

To value that which all wife men deride ; 

To; Englifhmen to boaft of generation, y 

Cancels their knowledge, and lampoons the nation. | 


At 


Fe 
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A True+Born Englifoman’s a contradiction ; 
In {peech an irony, in fa& a fiGion : 

A banter made to be a teft of fools, 
Which thofe who ufe it juftly ridicules : 
A metaphor, invented to exprefs 

4. man a-kin to all the univerfe. 

For as the Scots, as Jearned men ha’ faid, 
Throughout the world their wand’ring feed ha’ fpread, 
80 open- handed England, ’tis believ’d, 

Has all the gleanings of the world receiv’d. 

Some think of England, twas our Saviour meant 
The gofpel fhould to all the world be fent ; 
Since, when the blefled found did hither reach 
They to all nations might be {aid to preach. 

"Tis well that virtue gives nobility, 

How fhould we elfe the want of blood and birth 
fupply ! 
Since fearce one family is left alive 
Which does not from fome foreigner derive. 
Of fixty thoufand Englifh gentlemen, 
Whofe names and arms in regifters remain, 
We challenge all our heralds to declare, 
Ten families which Englifh Saxons are. 
France juftly boafts the ancient noble line 
Of Bourbon, Montmorrency, and Lorrain : 
The Germans too, the houfe of Auftria fhow; 
And Holland their invincible Naan - 
Lines which in heraldry were ancient grown, 
Before the name of Englifhmen was known. 
Pen Scotland too, her elder glory, fhows 
Her Gordons, Hariltons, and her Monroes ; 
Douglas, Mackays, and Grahams, names wel] known, 
Long before ancient England knew her own. 
But England, modern to the lat degree, } 
J 


9 


Porrows or makes her own nobility, 

And yet fhe boldly boafts her pedigree ; 

Repines that foreigners are put upon her, 

And talks of her antiquity and honour! 

Her Sackvilles, Savilles, Cecils, Delamers, 

Mohuns, and Montagues, Duras, and Veeres : 

Not one haye Englifh names, yet all are Englifh ee 
i : our 


es 
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ons, and Lethuliars, 

Engh/h knights and "{quires, 
embers, or lord-mayors. 
in England makes . 


| Your Houblons, Papill 
? Pals now for Jrue-Born 
And make good fenate m 
Wealth, howfoever got, 
Lords of mechanics, gentlemen of rakes : 
Antiquity and birth are needlefs here ; 
: "Fis impudence and money makes a peer. 
P Innumerable city knights, we know, 
From Bluecoat Hofpitals and Bridewells flow. 
Draymen and porters fll the city chair, 
And foct-boys majeftertal purple wear : 
! Fate has but very {mall diftinction fet 
Betwixt the counter and the coronet. 
‘Tarpaulin lords, pages of high renown, 
Rife up by poor mens valour, not their own ; 
(reat families of yefterday we fhow ; 
And lords, whofe parents were, the Lord knows who £ 


pA YRS Il. 


s 


rp breed’s defcrib’d; now, SATYR, if you can, 


| Fierce as the Briton ; as the Roman, brave; 
And lefs inclin’d to conquer than to fave: 
Eager to fieht, and lavifh of their blood ; 
And equally of fear and forecaft void. 
The Pict has made them four, the Dane morofe, 
Wale from the Scot, and from the Norman worfe. 
What honefty they have, the Saxons gave them ; 
Avpd that, now they grow old, begins to leave them, 
‘She climate makes them terrible and bold ; 
And Englith beef their courage does uphold. 
| So danger can their daring fpirit pall, 
Always provided that their belly’s full. 
In cJofe intrigues their faculty’s but weak ; 
{ For generally, whate’er they know they {peak ; 
| And often their own councils undermine 
| By mere infirmity, without defign ; 
/ From whence, the Jearned fay, it does proceed, 
‘That Enelith treafons never can fuccecd ; 


Their tempers fhow ; for ‘ manners make the man. 


x 


——— 


- 


§ poor, in {pi 
Are faucy, mutinous, : 
So lavith of their mon leir time, 
‘hat want of forecaft is the nation’s crime: 
Good drunken company is their delight ; 
And what they get by day they fpend by night. 
ull thinking feldom does their headg engage, 
But drink their youth away, and hurry on old age, 
Empty of al] good hufbandry ang fenfe ; 
nd void of manners moit when void of pence : 
Their {treng avertion to benaviour’s fuch, 
They always talk too little, or too much : 
So dull, they never take the Pains to think : 
And feldom‘are good-natur’d, but in drink, 
In Englith ale their dear enjoyment lies, 
‘or which they’ ll ftarve themfelves and families, 
An Englithman will fairly drink as much 
As will Maintain two families of Dutch ; 
SubjeGing all their labour to the pots: 
he greateft artifts are the greateft fots, 
o by example live ; 
them, and. the clergy drive! 
‘hat may we not from fuch examples hope : 
The landlord js their god, the prieft their pope ! 
A drunken clergy, and a {Wearing bench, 
aS Biv’n the Reformation fuch a drench, 
As wife men think, there js fome caufe to doubt, 
Will purge good manners and religion out, 
Nor do the Poor alone their liquor prize, 
he fages join in this Steat facrifice, 
The learned men who itudy Ariftotle. 
Corre& him with an explanation bottle; 
Praife Epicurus rather than Lyfander, 
And Ariftippus more than Alexander. 
he doors too, their Galen here refign, 
And Sen’tally prefcribe {pecific wine. 
The graduates itudy’s grown an eafier tafk, 
While for the uginal they tofs the flafk. 
The furgeon’s art §tows plainer ey’ry hour, 
And wine’s the balm which into wounds they pour. 
Poets 
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Poets long nee Parnaflus have forfaken, 


5 . 
And fay, the ancient bards were ali mistaken. * 
ed, 


Apollo’s lately abdicate and fled, . 
And good king Bacchus governs If his ftead ; 


| o ; 
i He does the chaos of the head refine ; 

i And atom-thoughts Jump into words by wine: 

1 The inf{piration’s of a finer natures ; 


i As wine mutt needs excel Parnaflus water. 
yey their politics refine, 


| Statefmen tl ; 
And foldiers raife their courage by the wines 


Cecilia gives her chorifters their choice ; 
And lets them al drink wine to clear their VOICEs 
Some think the clergy frft found out the way > 
| And wine's the only fpirit by which they pray * : 
| But others, lefs prophane than fo, agree, 
i ft clears the lungs, and helps the memory - 
Ard therefore, all of them divinely think, 
{nftead of ftudy, *tis as well to drink. 
And here | would be very glad to know, 
<Vhether our Afgilites may drink or no! 
‘LR enlighten’d fumes of wine would certainly 


Aan 
Aga them much when they begin to fly ; 
® Or, if a fiery chariot fhould appear, 
fEnflam’d by wine, they'd ha’ the lefs to fear. 
Eyen the gods themielves, a9 mortals fay, 
Were they on earth, wou'd be as drunk as they ‘ 
Nectar wou'd be no more celeftial drink ; 
They'd all take wine, to teach them how to think. 
But Englith drunkards gods and men outdo, 
Drink their eftates away, and fenfes too. 
Colon’s in debt, and if his friends fhould fail 
‘To help him out, muft die at lait in gaol : 
tis wealthy uncle fent an hundred nobles 
‘To pay his trifles off, and rid him of his troubles: 
But Colon, like a Tyue-Born Englifhman, 
Drank all the money out in bright Champaign ! 
And Colon does in cuftody remain. 
Drunk’nnefs has been the darling of the realm, 
E’er fince a drunken pilot had the helm. 
| In their religion they are fo uneven, 
| "Th Henne 
| That each man goes his owe bye-way to Heaven: 
‘Tenaciou 
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‘Tenacious of miftakes to that degree, 
_ That ev’ry man purfues it fep’rately, -.. 


And fancies none can find the way but he! 


| So fhy of oné another they are grown, 


As if they ftrove to get td Heaven alone, 
Rigid and zealous; pofitive ard grave 
And every grace, but Charity, they have: 
This makes them fo ill-natur’d and uncivil, 
‘That all men think an Englifhman the Devil. 


| Surly to ftrangers, froward to their friend ; is 


Submit to love with a relu@tant mind : 

Refolv’d to be ungrateful and unkiiid: si 
If, by necefhity;. reduc’d to afk, 

The giver has the dificulteft taf ; a 

For what’s beftow’d they aukwardly receive, 


| And always take lefs freely than they give. 
| ‘The obligation is their highelt grief ; 


And never love where they accept relief. 
So fullen in their forrows, that, ’tis known, 


| They’l!l rather die than their afli@ions own; 


| And, if reliev’d, it is too often true, 


| That they’ll abufe their benefactors too! 


| For, in diftrefs, their haughty fomiach’s fucli, 
They hate to fee themfelves oblig’d too much : 


| Seldom contented, dften in the wrone 


| 


5> 


| Hard to be pleas’d at all, and never long. 


_. If your miftakes their ill opinion gain; 


No merit can their favour re-obtain pecea 

And, if they’re not vindi@tive in their fury, 
yLis their inconftant tenipér does fecure ye. 

. Their brain’s fo cool, their paflion feldom burné ; 


For all’s condens’d before the flame retirits ; 


The fermentation’s of fo weak a matter, 

The humid damps the fume, and runs it all to water, 
So, tho’ the inclination may be ftrong, | 

_They’re pleas’d by fits, and never angry long ; 


Then, if good-nature fhows fome flendet proof; 


_ They never think they have reward enough ; i 
But, like our modern Quakers of the town; 
_ Expect your manners, and return you none; 


Which all men feek, but very few can find : 


eS FE 


Friendfhip, th’ abftrated union of the mind, 


Of 
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Of all the nations in the univerfe, 

None talk on’t more, nor underftand it lefs ; 

For, if it daes their property annoy; 

‘Their property their friendfhip will deftroy.. 

As you difcourfe them, you will hear them tell 

All things in which they think they do excel : 

No panegyric¢ needs their praife record; 

An Englifhman ne’er wants his own good word: 

His long difcourfes gen’rally appear 

Prolong’d with his own wond’rous character ; 

But firit, t’ illuftrate his own good name, 

He never fails his neighbours to defame ; 

And yet he really defigns no wrong ; 

His malice goes no further than his tongue? 

But, pleas’d to tattle, he delights to rail, 

To fatisfy the lech’ny of a tale. 

His own dear praifes clofe the ample fpeech, 

‘Tells you how wife he is ; that is, how R1IcH } 

For wealth is wifdom ; he that’s rich is wife; 

And all men learned, poverty defpife. 

His generofity comes next, and then 

Concludes, that he’s. a Lrwe-Born Engli/hman ; 

And they, ’tis known, are generous and free, 

Forgetting and forgiving injury : 

Which may be true, thus rightly underftood, 

Forgiving ill turns, and forgetting good. 

Chearful in labour, when they’ve undertook it; 

But out of humour when they’re out of pocket ; 

But if their belly and their pocket’s full, 

They may be phlegmatic, but never dull: 

And if a bottle does their brain refine, 

It makes their wit as {parkling as their. wine. 

As for the gen’ral vices which we find. 

They’re guilty of, in common with mankind, 

Saryr, forbear, and filently endure ; 

We muft conceal the critnes we cannot cure. 
Nor fhall my verfe the brighter fex defame ; 

For Englith beauty will preferve her name, 

Beyond difpute, agreeable and fair, 

And modefter than other nations are ; 

For where the vice prevails, the great temptation 

Is want of money more than inclinations 


Jn general this only is allow’d, 
They’re fomething noify, and a little proud, 
An Englifhman is gentleft in command ; 
Obedience is a ftranger in the land: 
- Hardly fubjected to the magiftrate ; 
For Englifhmen do all fubjection hate : 
Humbleit when rich, but peevifh when they’re poor ; 
And think, whate’er they have, they merit more. 
The meaneft Englifh ploughman ftudies law, 


_ And keeps thereby the magiftrate in awe: 


"Will boldly tell then what they ought to do, 


And fometimes punifh their omiffion too. 
Their liberty and property’s fo dear, 

They fcorn their laws or governors to fear ; 
So bugbear’d with the name of flavery, 
They can’t fubmit to their own liberty. 
Reftraint from ill is freedom to-the wife; 
But-Englifhmen do all reftraint defpife. 


_ Slaves to their liquor, drudges to the pots; 
: 


The mob are ftatefmen, and their ftatefmen fots. 
Their governors they count fuch dangerous things, 


| That ’tis their cuftom to affront their kings : 

| So jealous of the power their kings poffefs’d, 
They fuffer’d neither power nor kings to reft, 
: “The bad with force they eagerly fubdue, 

| The good with conftant clamours they purfue ; 
| And, did king Jefus reign, they’d murmur too, 


A difcontented nation, and, by far, 


7 


| 


; 


( 
\ 


| Harder to rule in times of peace than war ; 


; Eafily fet together by the ears, 
find full of caufelefs jealoufies and fears : 
» Apt to revolt, and willing to rebel, 


i 


) find never are contented when they’re well. 


No government could ever pleafe them long, 
Could tie their hands, or rectify their tongue. 

) dn this to ancient Ifracl well compar’d ; 

) Eternal murmurs are among them heard. 

« It was but lately that they were oppreft, 

| Their rights invaded, and their laws fuppreft ; 

/ When nicely tender of their liberty, : 


iLord! what a noife they made of flavery ! 
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In daily tumults fhow’d their difcontent, 
Lampoon’d their king, and mock’d his government : 
‘And if in arms they did not firft appear, — 
*Twas want of force, and not for want of fear. 
In humbler tone than Englifh us’d to do, 
At foreign hands for foreign aid they tue. 

William, the great fucceffor of Nafiau, 
"Their prayers heard, and their oppreffions faw ; 
He faw, and fav’d them$ God arid hin they prais’d: 
To this their thanks, to that their trophies rais’d ; 
But, glutted with their own felicities, = © ™ . 
They foon their new deliverer defpife ; 
Say all their prayers back, their joy difown, 
Unfing their thanks, and pull their trophies down ; 
Their harps of praife are on the willows hung ; 
For Englifhmen are ne’er contented long. 

The rey’rend clergy too; and who'd ha’ thought 
That they, who had fuch non-refiftence taught, 
Should e’er to arms againit their prince bé brought ? 
Who up to Heav’n did regal pow’r advance, © 
Subje@ing Englifh laws to modes of France 5 
"T wilting religion fo with loyalty, ’ ‘see 
As one could never live and t’other die : 

And yet, no fooner did their prince defign 

"Their glebes and perquifites to undermine, 

Bat all their paflive doctrine’s laid afide : 

"The clergy their own principles deny’d ; 
Unpreach’d their non-refifting cant, and pray’d 
To Heav’n for help, and to the Dutch for aid. 
‘The church chim’d all their do@trinés back again, 
And pulpit-champions did the caufe maintain ; 
Flew in the face of all their former zeal, 

And non-refiftance did at once repeal. 

‘The rabbies fay, it would be too prolix 
To tie religion up to politicss 
‘The church’s' fafety is /uprema lex : 

And fo, by a new figure of their own, 

‘Their former doctrines all at once difown, 

As laws, poft faéio, in the parliament, 

Jn urgent cafes have obtain’d affent ; 

yt are, as dangerous precedents, 


laid by ; 
lade lawful only by neceflity. . 
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The reverend fathers then in arms appear, 
And men of God became the men of war, | 
The nation fir’d by them, to arms apply, 
Affault their antichriftian monarchy | 
0 their due channel all our Jaws reftore, : 
And made things what they fhould ha’ been before, 
But when they came to All the vacant throne, 
And the pale priefts Jook back on what they’d dane ; 
How Englith liberty began to thrive, |... a 
And church of England loyalty out-live ; 
How all their perfecuting days were done, 
And their deliverer plac’d upon the throne : 
The priefts, as priefts were wont to do, turn’d tail; 
They’re Englifhmen, and « nature will prevail.’ 
Now they deplore the ruins they have made, 
And murmur for the mafter they betray’d ; 
Excufe thofe crimes they could not make him mend, 
é\nd fuffer for the caufe they can’t defend: 
Pretend they’d not have carried things fo high ; 
And proto-martyrs made for popery. 
Had the prince done as they defign’d the thing, 
Ha? fet the clergy up to rule the king ; 
Taken a donative for coming hither, 
And fo pa? left their king and them together, 
We had, fay they, been now a happy nation: 
No doubt we’d feen a bleffed reformation : 
“For wife men fay, ’t’s as dangerous a thing, 
A ruling priefthood, as a prieft-rid king : 
And, of all plagues with which mankind are curit, 
Ecclefiaftic tyranny’s the worft. © 
_ If all our former grievances were feign’d, 
King James hag been abus’d, and we trepann’d 
Bugbear’d with popery, and pow’r defpotic, 
yrannic government and leagues €XOtiIC ;: 
The revolytion’s a phanatic plot, 
William a tyrant, and king James was not ; 
A factious army, and a poifon’d nation, 
Unjuftly fore’d king James’s abdication, 
But if he did the fubje@’s right invade, 
Then he was punifh’d only, not betray’d 
And punifhing of kings is no fuch crime, 
~. But Englithmen ha’ done it Many a time, 


P) 


> 
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When kings the {word of juftice firft lay down, 
They are no kings; though they poflefs the crown. 
"Titles arefhadows, crowns are empty things, 
The good of fubjeéts is the end of kings ; 
To guide in war, and to protect in peace - 
Where tyrants once commence, the kings do ceafe : 
For arbitrary power’s fo ftrange a thing, 
It makes the tyrant, and unmakes the king. 

If kings by foreign priefts and armies reign, ; 
And lawlefs power againit their oaths maintain, 
Then fubjects muft ha’ reafon to complain. 

Hf oaths muft bind us when our kings ao ill, 
To call in foreign aid is to rebel. 

By force to circumfcribe our lawful prince, 

is wilful treafon in the largeft fenfe ; 

And they who once rebel, mott certainly, 

Their God, and king, and former oaths defy. 

If we allow no male adminiftration 5 
Could cancel the allegiance of the nation, t 
Let all our learned fons of Levy try 

This eccles’aftic riddle to untye : 

How they could make a ftep to call the prince, 

And yet pretend to oaths and innocence. 

By th’ firft addrefs they made beyond the {easy 

They’re perjur’d in the moft intenfe degrees ; 

And, without fcruple, for the time to come’, 

May fwear to all the kings in Chriftendom. 

And truly, did our kings confider all, 

"Fhey’d never let the clergy fwear at all 5 

"Their politic allegiance they'd refufe 5 i 

or whores and priefts will never want excufe, 
ut if the mutual contract was diffolv’d, 

The doubt’s explain’d, the dificulty folv’d, 

That kings, when they defcend to tyranny, 

Diffolve the bond, and leave the fubject free 5 

"The government's ungirt when juftice dies, 

And conftitutions are non-entities. 

‘The nation’s all a-mob : there’s no fuch thing i} 
As lords, or commons, parliament, or king. 
A great promif{cuous crowd the hydra hes, 
"Till laws revive, and mutual contract ties : 


. 


A chia 


- Who fought his aid, 


‘Which now our pride makes us ath 
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A chaos free to chufe for their own fhare, 
hat cafe of government they pleate to wear. 
Iftoa king the réins they do commit, 
All men are bound, in cont{cience, to fubmit ; 
But then that king muft, by his oath, affent 
To poftulatas of the government ; 
Which, if-he breaks, he cuts off t 
nd pow’r retreats to its original, 
This do@rine has the fanction of affent 
rom Nature’s univerf{a] patliament, 
he voice of nations, and the courfe of things, 
Allow, that-laws {uperior are to kings : 
None but delinquents would have juitice ceafe ; 


ail at peace ; 
lor juftice'is the end of government, 


As reafon is the teft of argument. 
o man was:ever yet fo voidiof fenfe, 
As to debate the right of felf-defence - 
A principle fo grafted in the mind, 
With nature born, and’ does like n 
Twifted with reafon, and with na 
As neither one or t’ 


a3 


he entail, 


ature bind: 


ture too, 
other can undo, 


eny’d, 
May be procur’d by force, or foreign aid ; 
For tyranny’s a nation’s term of grief, 


en in reliefs 
rd is heard about, 
help the people out, 


Britannia’s voice was heard, 
ue her appear’d 


Call’d by the univerf{al Voice of Fate; 
God and the people’s legal magiftrate,— 

Ye Heav’ns tegard! almighty Jove look down, 
And view the. injur’d monarch on the throne, 
On their ungrateful handg the vengeance take, 


and then his fide forfake, 
itnefs, ye pow’rs | jt Was our cal] 


5 


am’d to own. 
Britannia’s 


ne ies log et Ses : 
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Britannia’s troubles fetch’d him from afar, ‘ 
i 'To court the dreadful cafualties of war ; 2 
A But where requital never can be made, { 
} Acknowledginent’s a tribute feldom paid ! 


He dwelt in bright Maria’s circling arms, 

Defended by the magic of her charms 

From foreign fears, and from domettic harmis. 

Ambition found no fuel for her fire 

He had what God could give, or man defire ; 

‘Till pity rous’d him from his foft repofe, 

His life to unfeen hazards to expofe 5 

‘Till pity mov’d him in our caufe t’ appear: 

Pity —that word which now we hate to hear. 

: But Englifh gratitude is always fuch, 

‘To hate the hand which does oblige too much. 
Britannia’s cries gave birth to his intent, 

And hardly gain’d his unforefeen affent 5 . 

His boding thoughts foretold him he fhould fiitd 

‘The people fickle, felfifi,; and unkind : 

Which thought did to his toyal heart appear 

More dreadful than the dangers of the war; 

For nothing grates a gen’rous mind fo foon, 

| ‘As bafe returns for hearty fervice done. 

Satyr, be filent; awfully prepare 

Britannia’s fong and William’s praife to hears 

Stand by, and let her cheerfully rehearfe 

Her grateful vows in her immortal praife. 

Loud Fame’s eternal trumpet Jet her found: 

Liften ye diftant poles, and endlefs round. 

May the ftrong blaft the welcome news convey 

As far as found can reach, or fpirit fly ! 

To neighb’ring worlds; if fuch there be, relate 

Our hero’s fame, for theirs to imitate. 

To diftant worlds of {pirits let her rehearfe ; 

For fpirits, without the help of voice, converfés 

May angels hear the gladfome news on high, 

Mix’d with their everlafting fymphony ! 

And Hell ‘tfelf ftand in fufpence to knows 

Whether it be the fatal blaft or no! 


ao teat ease 


PRITANNIA. 


Pe 


Nor any flatt’ring titles, but his name. 
f D 
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HE fame of virtue ’tis for which I found, 
And heroes with immortal triumphs crown’d, 
Fame, built on folid virtue, fwifter flies 
Than morning light can fpread the eaftern fkies + 
The gathering air returns the doubling found, 
And loud repeating thunders force it round. 
Echoes return from caverns of the deep: 
Old Chaos dreams on’t in eternal fleep. 
Time hands it forward to its lateft ura ; 
From whence it never, never fhall return. 
Nothing is heard fo far, or lafts fo long ; 
Tis heard by ev’ry ear, and fpoke by ev'ry tongues 
My Hero, with the fails of honour furl’d, 
Rifes like the great genius of the world; 
By fate and fame wifely prepar’d to be 
The foul of war, and life of victory. 
He fpreads the wings of virtue on the throne, 
And ew ry: wind of glory fans them on: 
Immortal trophies dwell upon his brow, 


Frefh as the garlands he has won but now. 


By different-fteps, the high affent he gains, 
And differently that high affent maintains. — 
Princes, for pride and luft of rule, make war, 
And ftruggle for the name of conqueror. 

Some fight for fame, and fome for victory : 
He fights to fave, and conquers to fet free. 

Then feck no praife in titles, to conceal 
And hide with words what actions mutt reveal. 
No parallel from Hebrew ftories take, 

Or God-like kings, my fimilies to make: 

No borrow’d names conceal my living theme ; 
But names and things directly | proclaim. © 
His honeft merit does his glory raife : 

Whom that exalts, let ho man fear to praife. 
Of fuch a fubje@ no man need be fhy ; 
Virtue’s above the reach of flattery. 

He needs no character but his own fame, 


William’s 
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William’s the name that’s {poke by ev’ry tongue: 
William’s the darling fubjeé of my fong, 

Liften, ye vifgins, to the charming found, 

find, in eternal dances, hand it round. 

Your early ofPrings to this altar bring : 

Make him at once a.lover and a king. 9 

May he fubmit to none but to your arms | 

Nor ever be fubdu’d, but by your charms |. 

May your foft thoughts for him be all fublime ; 
And ev’ry tender vow be made for him ! 

May he be firft in ev'ry morning thought ; 

And Heav’n ne’er hear a pray’r where he’s left out ! 
May ev'ry omen, ev'ry boding dream, 

Be fortunate by mentioning his name! 

May this one charm infernal pow’rs affright, | 
And guard you from the terrors of the night ! om | 
May ev’ry cheerful glafs, as it goes down, 

To William’s health, be cordials to your own ! 
Let ev’ry fong be chorus’d with his name, 

And mufic pay her tribute to bis fame. 

Let ew’ ry poet tune his artful verfe, 

And, in immortal itrains, his deeds rehearfe : 
And may Apollo never more inf{pire 

The difobedient bard with his feraphic fire ! 
May all my fons their grateful homage pay; - 
His praifes fing, and for his fafety pray ! 


SATYR, return to our unthankful ifle, 
secur’d by Heav’n’s regard, and William’s toil : 
Lo both ungrateful, and to both untrue ; 

Rebels to God, and to good-nature to. 

{t e’er this nation be diftre{s’d again, 

Lo whomloe’er they cry, they’ll cry in yain, 
‘To Heav’n they cannot have the face to look ; 
Or, if they fhould,-it would but Heay’n provoke, 
to hope for help from man-would be too much ; 
Mankind would always tell’em of the Dutch - 
How they came here our freedoms to maintain ; 
Were paid, and.curs’d, and hurry’d home again : 
How, by their aid, we firit diffoly’d our fears ; 
And then our helpers damn’d for foreigners, 
‘Lis not our Englifh temper to do better ; 

For Englifhmen think ey ry man'their debtor. 


Tis 
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*Tis worth obferving, that we ne’er complain’d 
Of foreigners, nor of the wealth they gain’d, 
Till all their fervices were at an end, 
Wife men affirm, it is the Englifh way, 
Never tc grumble till they come to pay ; 
And then they always think, their ternper’s fuch 
The work too little, and the pay too much. 
As frighted patients, when they want a cure, 
Bid any price, and any pain endure ; 
But when the doctor’s remedies appear, 
The cure’s too eafy, and the price too dear, 
Great Portland ne’er was banter’d when he ftrove 
For us his kindeft mafter’s thoughts to move. 
We ne’er lampoon’d his conduct when employ'd 
King James’s fecret councils to divide. 
‘Then we carefs’d him, as the only man 
Who could the doubtful oracle explain ¢ 
The only Huthai able to repel 
The dark defigns of our Ahitophei. 
Compar’d his mafter’s courage to his fenfe : 
The ableft ftatefman, and the bravedt prince. 
Ten years in Englifh fervice he appear’d, 
And gain’d his mafter’s and the world’s regard : - 
But ’tis not England’s euftom to reward. 
The wars are over, England needs him not : 
Now he’s a Dutchman, and the Lord knows what ! 
Schonberg, the ableit foldier of his age, 
With great Naflau did in our caufe engage : 
Both join’d for England’s refeue and defence ; 
The greateft captain and the greateft prince. 
With what applaufe his ftories did we tell! 
Stories which Europe’s volumes largely fwell, 
‘We counted him an army in our aid: 
Whiere he commanded no man was afraid. 
His a@tions with a conftant conqueft fhine, 
From Villa Vitiofa tothe Rhine. 
France; Flanders, Germany, his fame confefs ; 
And all the world were fond of him, but us: 
Our turn firft ferv’d, we gtudg’d him the command. 
Witnefs the grateful temper of the land | 
We blame the king that he relies too much 
On ftrangers, Germans, Hugenots, and Dutch; cae 
i. 2 We 


Noe 
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And feldom would his great affairs of flate 
. ‘Lo Englifh counfellors communicate. 
‘The fact might very well be an{wer’d thus: 
He has often been betray’d by us: 
He mutt have been a madman to rely 
On tnglifh gentlemens fidelity ; 
For, laying other arguinents afide, 
This thought might mortify our Englith pride, 
That foreigners have faithfully obey’d him, 


And barter’d Englith blood for foreign gold. 
Firft, to the French they fold our ‘Turkey fleet, 
And injur’d Talmarfh next, at Camoret . 

‘The king himfelf is thelter’d from their fnares, 


| ae Not by his merit, but the crown he wears, 
i Experience tells us, ’tis the Englith way, 
F| Their benefa@tors always to betray. 
| And, left examples fhould be too remote, 
A modern magiftrate, of famous note, 
Shall sive you his.own hiftory by rote. 
TH make it out, deny it he that can, 
His worfhip is a. Zruve-Born Englifhman, 
| In-all the latitude that empty word 


< 


By modern acceptation’s underftood. 


i The parifh-books his great defcent record, 
f And now he hopes ere long to be a lord, 
at And truly, as things go, it would be pity, 
At d - 


1 But fuch as he fhould reprefent the city. 
H While robb’ry for burnt offering he brings, 
iH And gives to God what he has fole from kings: 
ty Great monuments of charity he raifes, 

j And good St. Magnus whiflles out his praifes, 

i To city gaols he grants a jubilee, 

' And hires huzzas from his own mobilee, 

Lately he wore the golden chain an 

\ With which equipp’d, 


d gown ; 
he thus harang’d the town ; 
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And none but Englifhmen have e’er betray’d him ! 
They have our fhips and merchants bought and fold ; 
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The Magifirate’s Speech. 


V IT H clouted iron fhoes, and fheep-fkin breeches, 
More rags than manners, and more dirt than riches; 

From driving cows and calves to Layton-market, 

While of my greatnefs there appear’d no {park yet, - 

Behold I come, to let you fee the pride 

With which exalted beggars always ride. 
Born to the needful Jabours of the plough, 

The cart-whip grac’d me as the chain does now. 

Nature and Fate in doubt what courfe to take, 

Whether I fhould a lord or plough-boy make, 

Kindly at laft refolv’d they would promote me ; 

At firft a knave, and then a knight they vote me. 

What Fate appointed Nature did prepare, 

And furnifh’d me with an exceeding care, 

To fit me for what they defign’d to have me ; 

And ev’ry gift, but honefty, they gave me. 

And, thus equipp’d, to this proud town I came, 

In queft of bread, and not in queft of fame. 

Blind to my future fate, a humble boy, 

Free from the guilt and glory J enjoy : 

The hopes which my ambition entertain’d, 

Were in the name of foot-boy all contain’d 

The greateft heights from {mall beginnings rife : 

The gods were great on earth before they reach’d the 

fkies. : 

Backwell, the generous temper of whofe mind 

Was always to be bountiful inclin’d, 

Whether by his ill fate or fancy led, 

Firft took me up, and furnifh’d me with bread. 

"The little fervices he put me to 

Seem’d labours rather than were truly fo ; 

But always my advancement he defign’d ; 

For ’twas his very nature to be kind. 

Large was his foul, his temper ever free ; 

The beft of mafters and of men to me. 

And'I, who was before decreed by fate, 4 

To be made infamous, as well as great, 
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With an obfeguious diligence obey’d him, 
‘Till trufted with his all, and then betray’d him! 
All bis paft kindneffes I trampl’d on ; 
uin’d his fortunes to ereé&t my own. 
So vipers in the bofom bred, begin 
To hifs at that hand which firft took them in. 
With eager treach’ry I his fall purfu’d; 
And my firft trophies were ingratitude. , 
Ingratitude, the worft of human guilt ; 
‘The bafeft aétion mankind can commit ; 
Which, like the fin againft the Holy Ghoft, 
Has leaft of honour and of guilt the moft. 
Diftinguith’d from all other crimes by this, 
‘That ’tis a crime which no man will confefs - 
That fin alone which fhould not be forgiv'n 
On earth, altho’, perhaps, it may in Heav’n. 
Thus, my firft benefactor I o’erthrew : 
And how fhould I be to a fecond true ! 
‘The public truft came next into my care; 
And to ufe them fcurvily prepare. 
Aly needy fov’reign lord I ptay’d upon, 
And Tent him many a thoufand of his own; 
For which great int’refts I took eare to charge; 
And fo my ill-got wealth became fo large. 
My predeceflor, Judas, was a fool ; 
‘Witter to ha’ been whipt and fent to {chool 
‘Uhan fell a Saviour: had I been at hand, 
His Mafter had not been fo cheap trepann’d. 
1 would ha’ made the eager Jews ha’ found, 
For thirty pieces, thirty thoufand pound. 
My coufin, Ziba, of immortal fame 
(Ztba and I fhall] never want a name) 
lirft-born of treafon, nobly will adyance 
Firs mafter’s fall for his inheritance ; 
By whofe keen arts old David Arft began 
‘Vo break his facred oath to Jonathan : 
The good old king, ’tis thought, was very loth 
Fo break his word, and therefore broke his Oath. 
Ziba’s a traitor of fome quality, 
Yet Ziba might ha’ been inform’d by me. 
Fad I been there, he ne’er had been content 
"With half th’ eftate and half the government, 
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In our late revolution ’twas thought ftrange, 
That I, of.all mankind, fhould like the change: 
But they who wonder’d at it, never knew 
That in it | did my old game purfue : 

Nor had they heard of twenty thoufand pound 
Which n’er was loft, yet never:could be found. 
Thus all things, in their turn, to fale I bring ; 
Cod and my mafter firft, and thén the king : 
Till by fuccefsful villanies made bold, 

J thought to turn the nation into gold; 

And fo to forgery my hand I bent, 

Not doubting [ could gull the government : - 
But there was ruff’d by the parliament : J 
And if I *f{cap’d the unhappy tree to climb, 

*T was want of law, and not for want of crime. 

But my old friend, who printed in my face 

A needful competence of Englith brafs, 
Having more bufinefs yet for me to do, 
And loth to lofe his trufty fervant fo, 
Manag’d the matter with fuch art and fkill, 
And fav’d his hero, and threw out the bill. 

And now I’m grac’d with unexpected honours ; 
For which l’ll certainly abufe the donors. 
Knighted, and made a tribute of the people, 
Whofe laws.and properties I’m like to keep well : 
‘The Cu/tos Rotulorum of the city, 

And captain of the guards of their banditti. 
Surrounded by my catchpoles, I declare 
Againft the needy debtor open war : 

1 hang poor thieves for ftealing of your pelf ; 
And fuffer none to rob you but myfelf. 

The king commanded me to help reform ye ; 

And how I'll do it, Mifs fhall inform ye. 

{ keep the beft feraglio in the nation, 

And hope, in time, to bring it into fafhion. 

No brimftone whore need fear the lafh from me ; 
That part [’ll leave to brother Jeffery. 

Our gallants need not go abroad to roam, 

[ll keep a whoring jubilee at home. 

Whoring’s the darling of my inclination ; 

A’n’t Ia magiftrate for reformation ? 
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For this my praife is fing by ewry batd,. 
For which Bridewell would be a juft rowald. 
In print my panegyrics fill the ftreet ; 

And hired gaol-birds their huzzas repeat. 
Some charities, contriv’d 'to.make a fhow, 
Have taught the needy rabble to do fo; 


Whofe empty hoife is mechanic fame, 
Since for Sir) Belzeebub they’d.do the famez = 4 ee 


CONCLUSION. — 


HEN let us boaft of arnceftors no more, 
Or deeds of heroes dond in days of yore, 


| in Jatent recérds of the ages paft, 


Behind the rear of time, in long oblivion plac’d ; 
For, if our virtues muft in Hines defeend, 

‘The merit with the families would end’; 

And intermixtures would moft fatal grow ; 
For vice would be hereditary too. 

The tainted blood would, of neceffity, 
Involuntary wickednefs convey. 

Vice, like ill-nature, for an age or two, 
May feem a generation to purfue ; 

But virtue feldom does regard the breed : 
Fools do the wife, and wife men fools fucceed. 
What is’t to us what anceftors we had ? 

If good, what better? or what wort, if bad! : 
Examples are.fér imitation fet ss 
Yet all memfellow virtue with regret ! 

Could but our anceftors retrieve their fate? 
And fee'their offspring thus degenerate ; 
How we contend tor births and names unknowé, . 
And build-on their paft ations, not our owns” | fo 
They'd cancél records, and their tombs deface, 
And openly difown the vile degen’rate race ; 
For fame of families 1s alla cheat : 

Tis per{’nal virtue only makeés us great; 
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